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DEVOTED TO THE INSTRUCTION AND AMUSEMENT OF YOUTH. 
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WANTED, 


A smart boy, to assist in the detivery of this | 
paper, to whom a liberal recompense will be 


given. 
——+ 


THE COLD STONE. 


“IT is a cold day for thee, my 
irl, to be sitting upon a cold stone,” 
said Sir William Dowell, as he went 
out of his house, to a poor woman who 
sat weeping an the steps of it. “Alas! 
Sir, (said she) my heart is as cold as the 
stone ;” but the old baronet’s was as 
warm as the sun, and the answer of this 
poor creature affected it. ‘And what 
are thy distresses :?”’ said he. es 
came, Sir, (said she) but yesterday in 
the waggon from the country, in order 
to get me service in town, and went to 
the house of an aunt who had last year 
promised to get mea place ; but I found 
she was dead, and that her husband had 
married again! he was indeed disposed 
to receive me; but the woman finding 
I was a relation of his first wife, flew 
into a violent passion, and drove me 
out of doors. It was then night, and I 
endeavoured to find my way back to the 
inn, but in vain, having forgot the name 
of it. So, as I was walking about, in- 
quiring for a lodging, two men, with 
long staves, told me they would soon 
find me one, and carried me, with 
some violence, to a place they. called | 
the watch house, where, under the | 
pretence of letting me go, they got'| 
all the little money I had brought! 
with me. Here I remained all night in 








the utmost distress, and the next mor- 
ning I was carried before a Justice of the 
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Peace as a common prostitute; and 








God knows, I am as innocent of pros- 
titution as the babe that sucks at its 
mother’s breast. The Justice heard my 
story, and dismissed me; but my mo- 
ney was all gone, my bundle of clothes 
was purloined from me, and there was 
nothing left for me, but to beg my way 
back to my own village. This I was 
determined to do; when finding myself 
faint with fatigue, fasting, and sorrow, 
I sat me down upon this stone to repose, 
and, as I fear to die. I have, indeed, 
a brother, (said she) somewhere in Lon- 


| don, but in such a wide place, it is not 


possible for me to find him.”—Sir Wil- 
liam immediately knocked at his door, 
ordered his house-keeper to attend him, 
and bid her take all possible care of the 
poor woman; she obeyed her master’s 
commands, took her into her room, and 
administered every necessary consola- 
tion. ‘The poor afflicted creature thought 
herself in heaven; but, as she sat take 
ing a little broth, a servant entered, and 
no sooner had her eyes met his, than 
she fell irom her chair. ‘This was her 
brother. The good old knight, finding 
her story true, took her into his service, 
where she has every reason to bless the 
warm heart ot her master, and the cold 
stone at his door. 


THE AFRICAN—A Shetch, 

Sambo was the chief of a tribe of 
Africans ; he was manly and vigorous 
as the lion that ranges sole master of 
the forests. Beloved by the daughter 
of a neighbouring chieftain, on whom 
he doated with enthusiasm, he was as 
happy as man could be. His Orra was 
lovely, virtuous and mild; and they 
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were soon to have, been united by the 
closest ties. 

As Sambo was one ‘evening return- 
ing from his beloved Orra, after having 
fixed the day that was to celebrate their 
marriage, often turning to catch another 
glimpse of the hut that contamed her, 
a party of Europcans rushed from a 
thicket, and, alike inexorable to his per- 
‘suosions, struggles, or remonstrances, 


bore him aw ay to a ship that was at 
anchor near, and confined him as a) 
slave ! 


When Orra was informed of the 
dreadful circumstance by some natives | 
who had witnessed it, but who, from’ 
the superior numbers of the Europeans, 
dared not (fearful of their own safe ty) 
attempt to rescue him, the shock was / 
too violent for her tender nature ;—she 
fainted, dropped, and rose no more ! 

In the mean time, the ship in which 
Sambo was confined set sail; and thus 
bereaved of every hope of returning to 
his friends and .country, he was driven 
to distraction!—At the still hour of 
midnight, when nought was heard but | 
the moaning of his wretched compa- 
nions, some of whom had buried the 
poignaicy of their grief in a tempora- | 
ry oblivion, he burs. his chains, and rush- 

ed on deck to contemplate with freedom 
his wretched fate. 

* | have,” said he, * every thing to 
fear, and nothing to hope. Shall I, who! 
was born to rule in my own country, | 
suffer myself to be a slave in another ¢ | 
‘Yorn from all I hold dear on earth, | 
shall I eat the bread and wear the bonds | | 
of servitude ?—-No ! honour, love, and | 

ride forbid it!” 

Wrought by his grief into a perfect 
frenzy, he saw or believed he saw, the 

phantom of his beloved Orra, skim 
over the surface of the salt waves, and 
gently chide him for so long neglecting 
to follow her to the mansions of peace, 























this life, our union will be permanent 

in the next! 

“The waite man in vain shall account me his 
slave : 


‘© My Orra, I come !”—and he plunged in the 
wave ! 





Ye harmless natives of Africa, what 
have ye done to be thus torn from the 
bosom of your families -—It education, 
as we are taught to believe, tends to the 
promotion of benevolence, and all the 
finer feelings of the soul, why do the 
more enlightened parts of the creation 
stain their characters by such ignoble 
deeds 
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MODERN MANNERS. 
Behaviour at Table. 


When any choice dish is served up, 
to which you are particularly partial, 
be sure to let the company perceive it 
by some evn of the keenness of 
your appetite ; “ Well, I regan 
never saw any thiug so tempting ;’ 
if you prefer being silent, you may ole 
it, like a hackney-writer peeping into a 
cook’ shop. 

If you have acquired a fortune by 
trade, and retired to your seat. in the 








where no tyrant can reign. Sambo, | 


country, be sure to recollect your for- 
mer jolly phrases, while presiding at 
the table, viz. “ Come fall to my lads 
and lasses ; two hands in a dish, and 
one in a purse ;—take the will for the 
deed; but I hope there’s enough. One 


|man’s meat is another man’s poison. 


It’s better to pay the butcher than the 
doctor,” &c. These little sallies are 
very entertaining. 

Be sure to place your elbows on the 
table, like a churchwarden in a parish 
vestry. 

It there be servants in the room, keep 
up a conversation with them, as “ Ah, 
Tom, how do 
vou left Mrs. Thing-um-bob ? aye, aye, 
leave you alone to find out a good thing; 
got a snug place here I warrant you !” 
All this tends to shew you ‘are not 


half determined before, now resolved | proud, but free and easy in your be- 


a 


on his fate: 
Yes, mv Orra, [am fuliy persuaded, | 


haviour. 


When you meet with a dish not exact- 


that, though we are cruelly parted in ily suitable to your taste, stretch your 


you do? What! have 
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; tues appertaining to the human charac- 


AND LITERARY 


arms across the table to get at one you 
like better, similar to a country squire 
at a public dinner. 

Dont pay any attention to cutting 
your meat into small pieces, but take 
good substantial mouthfuls ; making 
your cheeks. stick out like full-blown 
bladders, or a chimney sweep eating 
gingerbread. 

——.+oar—— 


A prose pastoral in the manner of 
GESSNER. 


Colin had taken a linnet in a thicket 
—He caged it first in the hollow of his 
hands, and then ran delighted with his 
prize to rejoin his flock.--—Putting his 
hat upon the ground, he placed the cap- 
tive under it. “ There, little flutterer,” 
said he, ** quiet thyself in this confine- 
ment till I fetch from the neighbouring 
stream the oziers for thy cage. In less 
than an hour I promise my little priso- 
ner an apartment more commodious.— 
What pleasure will it be to offer the } 
charming Chloris this new pledge of 
tenderness! She must at least give me 
twokisses——I could not afford it for less ; 
and if she should give me but one, with 
a little address I can tage five or six. 
Oh! that the cage were already finish- 
ed!”—Hle said, and making the best of 
his Way, soon gained the lake, cut the 
oziers, and returned with the bundle 
under his arm. But who will form any 
certain reliance upon worldly expecta- 
tions !—Guess the surprise and sorrow | 
of our shepherd on his return !—A per- | 
fidious wind had oversét his hat !— 
Away flew the bird and carried with it 
the kisses upon its wings! 

—=—. ae 
FORTITUDE. 
Fortitude is one of the noblest vir- 


THE BIRD. 





ter, and stamps upon those who possess 
itan unfading lustre, which does hon- 
or to thé name of man. He who la- 
bours under the lash of adversity and 
bears up against his misfortunes with a 
piouswesignation, must be pleasing to 
the Supreme Being, while his conduct 
is universally admired by his fellow 





MISCELLANY. 
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GLEANINGS. 
‘* A thing of shreds and patches.” 

To a man of business knowledge is an orna- 
ment. To a studious man action is a relief, 

To ruin yourself to serve your friend, 18 To- 
mantic. To think of yourself only is sordid. 

The poets have compared jealousy, to a fury, 
with a pale and livid countenance, a stern look, 
hell in her heart, pursued by remorse, abhorred 
by all nature and hated by herself. 

Anger is one of those fires of the mind which 
the more it is cherished, the more furiously it 
will blaze : Suppress it, and it will soon be- 
come absolved in cool reflection ; indulge it, 
and every relic of the milder virtues will be 
consumed by it. 

Would you punish the spiteful ? Shew him 
that you are above his malice. The dart, he 


i threw at you, will then rebound, and pierce 


him to the heart. 

Sense and knowledge are the first and ne- 
cessary foundations for pleasing in company ; 
but they will by no means succeed if they are 
not accompanied by polished manners and at- 
tentions. 

Books are tothe mind, what the sun is to 
the earth, they enlighten and qualify it for so- 
ciety. 

A Fool never has thought, a madman has lost 
it, and an absent man is, for the time, without 
it. 

It is the business of Education to lop off some 
little luxuriant boughs from the tree of Nature; 
but not to constrain it or to give an unnatural 
direction to the branches. I should prefer the 
honest awkwardness of a country girl to over- 
acted refinement. 


RO Gee 


Such is the rage for new inventions and pa- 
tent rights, that a pair of snuffers are as com- 
plicated as a cotton mill; and a man must have 
a knowledge of mechanics to put on his buckles. 
A wag observes, thatthe other day, in visiting 
an acquaintance, he was obliged to ring the 
bell to enquire how to knock at the door, 
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A great tippy having stopped at a tavern one 
| day, the landiord of which was remarkable for 
telling a good story, stept up to him, and said, 
landlord I hear you tell a confounded good 
story, come now tell us one of the greatest lies 
you ever heard; the landlord making a very 
low bow, said, you are a Gentleman. 


——ER < Gee 


Dr. Johnson once speaking of a quarrelsome 
fellow, said—*‘ if he had two ideas in his head 
they would fall out with each other.” 


—a— + eo 


A gentleman having presented a lady with 
whom he was in love, with a nosegay of choice 
flowers. After examining it carefully the lady 


inquired of him whether he thought roses or 
tulips the prettiest, to which he replied, that 








creatures. 


he thought her two-lios were the prettiest. 
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JANUARY,—A moral thought. 
Bifronted Janus, take thy way, 
Great father of the blooming May, 
And mighty sire of June : 
Tho’ short thy days, thy nights tho’ dark, 
Replete with many a nitrous spark, 
They put the world in tune. 
Keen frosts and driving sleets are thine ; 
Round thee no woodbines will entwine, 
Nor blushing roses blow ; 
Yet every flower that decks the grove, 
And every garland wreath’d by love, 
From thy embraces grow. 
Thus ’tis in life—Severe the storm, 
Which all its rugged paths deform, 
And bid the trav’ller fear ; 
Yet brighter suns, and fairer days, 
By virtue lighted, shed their rays 
And make a jocund year. 


ED ¢ CR - = 


TO CHLOE, 

«* O clear that cruel, doubting brow ! 
Vl} call on mighty Sove 

To witness this eternal vow ;— 
*Tis you alone I love !” 


** © leave the God to soft repose,” 
The smiling maid replies, 

“© For ove but laughs at lover’s oaths, 
And loyer’s perjuries.” 


** By honour’d beauty’s gentle power ; 
By friendship’s holy flame ;” 

‘‘ Ah! what is beauty but a flower, 
And friendship but a name.” 


‘¢ By those dear tempting lips,” I cried, 
With arch ambiguous look ; 
Convine’d my Chloe glanc’d aside, 
And bade me Zias the book. 
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THE WOOD ROBIN. 


Stay, sweet enchanter of the grove, 

Leave not so soon thy native tree ; 

©! warble still those notes of love, 

While my fond heart responds to thee. 

Rest thy soft.bosom on the spray, 

Till chilly autumn-frewns severe ; 

Then charm me with thy parting lay, 

And I will answer with a tear. 

But soon as spring enwreath’d with flowers, 
Comes dancing o’er the new drest plain, 
Return and cheer thy natal bowers, 

My Robin, with those notes again ; 

And should’st thou sing sweet bird with glee, 
Sooth’d sorrow’s self shall list to thee. 


THE LITTLE CHIMNEY SWEEP, 
’T was a keen frosty morn, and the snow heavy 


falling, 
When a child of Misfortune was thus sadly 
calling, . : 
“« Swee}’, sweep—I am cold and the snow very 
deep, 


**O pray, take compassion on poor little Sweep! 
— § Sweep chimney, sweep.” 
The tears down his cheeks in large drops were 
fast rolling, 
Unnotic’d, unpity’d, by those by him strolling, 
Who frequently warn’d him at distance to keep, 
While he cried—* take compassion on poo; 
little Sweep ! 
‘© Sweep chimney, sweep.” 
In vain‘he implor’d passing strangers for pity, 
hey smil’d at his plaints, and they banter’d 
: his ditty : 
Humanity’s offspring as yet lay asleep, 
Nor heard the sad wailings of poor littie Sweep! 
‘Sweep chimney, sweep.” 
At the step of a door half froze and dejected, 
He sat down; and griev’d, to be shunn’d and 
neglected ; 
When a kind hearted damsel, by chance saw 
him weep, 
And resolv’d to befriend, yes the poor little 
Sweep! 
“‘ Sweep chimney, sweep.” 
Unmindful of sneers, to a neighbour’s she led 
him, 
Warin’d his limbs by the fire, and tenderly fed 
* him : 
And ch, what delight, did this fair maiden reap, 
When she found a lost brother, in poor little 
Sweep! 
‘© Sweep chimney, sweep.” 
With rapture she gaz’d on each black sooty 
feature : aS 
And hugg’d to her bosom, the foul smelling 
creature : 
Who sav’d by a sister, no longer need creep, 
Thro’ lanes, courts and alleys, a poor little 
Sweep ! 
“‘ Sweep chimney, sweep.” 
4} me 
From his revels nocturnal returning one. night, 
The graceless Tom Rednose in Bacchanal 
plight, 
Ran foul of a sign post, clang fast, and ’ga 
bawl, 
“© United we stand, but divided I fall.” 


—2D +o 
aA BED —SBy Lady Milbourne. 
Form’d long ago, yet Mave to day, 
Most empioy’d, while others sleep ; 
What few will dare to Give Away, 
Yet none can wish to KEEP ! 


PuitapeLPura—Published weekly, Price 


thirty-seven and an half cents per quarter, pay ° 


able in advance, by T. Connie, No. 22, 
Carter’s Alley, opposite Mr. Girard’s Bank— 








Where a Letresr Box is placed for literary 


‘communications. 
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